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BYNOPSIS.
Major Tawrence, son of Judge Law-
of Virginia, whoss wife was & Leo,
sent on » perllious misslon by Gen.
ngton, just after the winter at Val-
rEe ingulsed in & British unl-
rm Lawrence arrivds within the enemy’s
néw, The Major attends n  great fets
and saves the “Lady of the DBlended
Rowe™ from mob. He later meets the girl
&t n brilllant ball, Trouble I8 started
over a waltz, and Lawrence ls urged by
his partner, Mistress Mortimer (The Lady
e Hliended Ross), to make his escapa.
wrence I8 detected as a apy by Captain
t of the British Army, who agrecs
a duel, The duel s stopped by Grant's
nds and the mpy makes o dash for
barty, awimming a river following & nar-
l‘g" escape, The Major arrives at the
op of n blacksmith, who I friendly, and

no-:| the Lady of the Blended Hose,
Captain Qrant and rangers search black-
th shop In vain for the apy. Law-
ine the minute meon, rant and
{8 traln ape captured by the minute men.
Lawrence 18 made prisoner by an Indinn
and two white men, who lock him in a
atrong cell. Poter advises Lawrence not
%0 aftempt to escape as “soine one
would send for him, Grant's appearance
adda mystery to the combination of clr-
cumstances, Lawrence ngaln meets the
Lady of the Blendid Itose, who informs
‘Kim that he I= in her house: and that she
iwas in command of tha party that cap-
Tured him 'll'hn captiva Is thrust into n
dark underground chamber when Captain
Grant begins o search of the remisen
After digging his  way ont, Lawrenae
finds the place deserted, Evidence of n
Shattls and a dead man across the thres.
hold. Col. Mortimer, father of the Lady
of the Blended Rose, finda his home in
rulne, Capt. Grant insists that Lawrence
be strung up at once,

CHAPTER XVIill.—Continued.

“Have you any proofs, eir, that you
are an officer of Maxwell’s brigade?”

*Not here,” and 1 glanced down at
my rough clothing, “yet with a little
delay that could be easily ascer
talned."

“On what scrvice are you in
Jerseya?' &

“*1 must decline to answer."”

“Were you in Philadelphia, wenring
Britlsh uniform three days ago?”

“1t 1 should say mno, it would bo
merely my word agalnst Captain
Grant—you would doubtless prefer to
belleve him."”

Grant whispered in his ear,
«colonel listening quietly.

“1 am Informed that you have al
ready acknowledged belng concealed
fn this house yesterday."

“T have, sir.”

“Did anyone know of your prescnoe
here ™

“I was brought here—a prisoner.”

*“What!" in declded surprise. “Pris
oner to whom?"

“]1 was captured by three men,
dressed ns Queen's Rangers, on a road
some mileg to the west, They made
no explanation, aithough 1 have some
reason to belleve 1 waa mistnken for
another. 1 was held In a strong room
fn the basement overnlght.”

“You were not there when I searched
the house,” broke in Grant hoarsely.

“No,” and I turned and smiled at
Bim. “I had been brought upstalrs be-
{fore you arrived."”

“Then you saw your captors by day-
Jight

“Twa of them, yes—a man called
Peter, and an Irish fellow, with a chin
benrd."”

s*What!" and Mortimer started for-
ward., "Peter nnd Mike in uniform!
i'This Is beyond bellef. Were they
‘aloge?"

“They were apparently under the
orders of a young lleutenant—the
eame who had command of Delavan’'s
indvance guard. 1 was unable to dis-
[tingulish the lad's face.”

“Delavan’s advance guard!™ and the
icolonel turned toward Grant. “What
{do you know about this, sir? Who
was he?"

The captain besitated, shifting up-

jeasily on his feet.
" \":-—l do not know, sir,” he explained
/figglly, driven to answer *“1 merely
hadia glimpae of the boy when | first
jOlu‘éd the column. I—I thought 1 ree-
ogniwed him, but was not sure.”

the

the

“Who did you suppose h'm to be?"”

“Your son, Erle, sir.”

CHAPTER XIX.
Again the Cellar Room.

The father sank back In his chalr,
breathing heavily,

“Bric here, making use of this
house, and my servants,” he muttered,
“1 can scarcely believe it true. Was—
was he here yesterday moroilng when
you came?”

“l found no trace of his presence,
alr.”

There was & moment of silence,
‘broken unexpectedly by the rustle of
a dress. 1 turned in surprise, and saw
Claire standing quletly in the door
wWAay.

“Pardon me, gentlemen,” she sald
softly, “but perhaps | can explnin
much of this mystery, and establish
the fdentity of Major Lawrence”

Seldon sprang forward and offered
her a chalr, but she merely thanked
him with a bow, and remained stand
ing, her eyes upon ler father. Not
onge hnd she even glanced toward
either Grant or me, but 1 noticed the
deep Bush of color on cheek evideno-
fng her excitement. What was she
golng to explain? How sccount for
the strange actions of the past few
days? How came she to be here at
all? Would she confess the truth
apenly before us all, or would she feel
justified In concealment? 1 could not,
did not, doudbt the honesty of the girl's
fsatent, *nd yer was it possible for her
to compel these men (0 accept her ver-
sion of all which had ocourred? Would
she venture & fulsehood to protect me,
or to save hersell?

#J=1 have already explaived muoh,”
1 brsteped to say, thinking she might
wish to know,

1 overheard what has already beoun
sald,” she returned quickly, but with-
ont looking woward me, “and apprecl
: eare with which my name has
guarded. Now | am

dven aré ou: now tracking tho fel-
lows.”

“I wns ant in the house when they
came, father; Peter und 1 were back of
the stables, fortunately mounted. We
were obliged to ride hard, as we were
chased several miles, and returned ns
soon a8 It appeared safe.”

"And Erie?”

“Hea departed befors Captaln Grant
arrived,” she replied uphesitatingly,
“and must be already safe within his
own lines."”

“It was BErie, then?

“Who else could It be? Surely Cap-
tnin Grant told you as much.™

The colonel's eyes wandered about
the little group, and his doubt and be
wilderment were clearly evident.

“Do you know Eric's purpose
coming here? In presuming to act
an officer in Delavan's company 7"

"He did not Inform me, sir."

“You know this man?"

She turned, and looked at me for
the firat time, a sllent plea In her blue
eyes,

“I do—he Is Major Lawrence of Gen-
ernl Washington'a army,” her volce
low, but distinet. “I have known him
since the Continental troops were first
quartered In Philadelphia."

1 started slightly, yet as Instantly
recovered my outward composure,
reallizing that this strange girl again
purposed protecting me from exposure,
even at the expende of a falsehood.

“Indeed; you were doubtless aware
then that he was within Sir Henry
Clinton's llnes as a spy?™

“Far from it,” she laughed engily,
not glancing toward me, but permit-
ting her eyes to rest upon the bewil-
dered face of Captaln Grant. “Why,
that ldea i# perfectly absurd. Did you
tell my father so ridiculous a story,
captain 7"

“DIid 1! What else could I say?" he
growled Indignantly. “He was within
our lines in British uniform."”

Her long lashes veiled the blue
depths modestly.

“Yet there might be other reasons
for such masquerade, gentlemen," she
confesged, “Would it be impossible,
think you, that he should have taken
go gront a risk to again meet wi'a
me "

There was a sllence following the
simple question, broken by Seldon's
laugh, as he glapped his kneo in ap-
preciation.

“Good cnough, by Gad!" he ex-
clalmed heartily. “The lass has cleared
the mystery with a word. The fellow
would be a poor soldler Indeed to fail
in such a test—eh, Grant?"

The Ranger scowled at him in sul
len response, his face dark with pas-
slon,

“Hell's nera!
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This thing may touch

My Lady of I
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has openly quarreled with every man
1 have spoken to, or danced with, e
has made me the sport of all the elty
gallants by jealous wrangling. Now
it s done with., 'Tle in shame that I
am driven to say nll this here in pres-
ence of thege gentiemen, but I will not
stand In sllence while Major Lawrence
is belng condemned as & wpy. He was
at the dance to meet again with me,
and for no other purpose.”

Colonel Mortimer's face had ex-
pressed many emotions, while she was
speaking, but now It hardened into
miVitary severity, his hand c¢linched
on the arm of the chalr,

“Do 1 understand, then, that this
oMcer was there &t your request?’

“1 think,” hesltating slightly, “he
knew he was not unwelcome,"

“And.” hig volee breaking slightly,
“he came herg nlso to meet you?™

“Certainly not,” her head lifting in-
dlgnantly. “1 am your daughter, and
am gullty of nothing unworthy our
family name. I have no shame to con-
fess, Major Lawrence is an officer
and a gentleman, the friend of Wash-
ington, and my friend also. At any
other time he would be a welcome
guest at our table. If he risked his
Iife to meet with me in Philadelphia
it was done openly and honorably In
the midst of acquaintances. Thera
has been nothing hidden or' clandes-
tine, He was brought to Elmhurst &
prisoner, bound to his horse, guarded
by armed men. In the morning 1
learned his Identity, and at once had
him released. That Is all,” and she
gave a gesture with her hands, “and
[ trust, gentlemen, my explanation will
be sufficlent."

“And you warned him of my suspl-
clons- in Philadelphis,” exclalmed
Grant, “causing him to attack me, and
then released him from arrest here.”

“That is partially true; you endeav-
ored to provoke a quarrel the moment
you met. 1 had no desire he should
fall into your hands as a prisoner
When you appeared at this house I
asslsted hia escape.”

“Hut, Claire, how came you here?
Why did you leave Philadelphin?”

“Hecause | have a brother, sir, whom
I can ouly meet in secret,” she replied
quietly. “I came without thought of
danger, for war has not cost us friends
in this country: our home has’ re-
maipned untll now untouched by van-
dals, and 1 felt amply protected by
those who accompanied me upon the
ride—our old house servants.” She
knelt at the side of his chair, ber
heand bowed upon his wrm, and his
hand stroked her balir. "1 regret If 1
have seemed unmaldenly, or done
what you may deem wrong, father, for
it has all seemed right to me.”

“Pardon Me, Gentlemen,” She Said So ftly, “but Perhaps | Can Expiain Much
of This Mystery.”

your humor, but pot mine. What Is
the meaning of your words, Mistress
Clulre? Are you shameless, forgetting
the pledge between us?”

She turned her face toward him na
a queen might, her head held high,
her chieeks Naming,

“You have sald your anawer once
for all, Cuptain Grant, There Is no
pledge between ua'

“BPat, daughter,” broke in the colonel,
still bewlldered by this sudden explo-
slon, I can scarcely comprehend;
surely It was understood that you were
afianced to this son of an old neigh-
bor.”

“Underetood, yes, by those who kind.
ly wrranged the cffair, but the fact
that | might possess a heart of my
own was entirely overlooked. As &
child 1 permitted you to plan my fu-
ture without protest. I am a woman
now; ! have been out in the world;

The colonel looked at ua silently for
what scemed a long while, his fingers
fondling the tresses of the girl's halr.

“This situation leaves me in an em-
barrassing predlcament,” he admitted
at last slowly. “I hardly know what {8
my duty elther as a father, or an offi-
cer of the king,. No matter what his
purpose may have been this man pen-
etrated our linea in disgulse; he ad-
mittedly exerclsed command of those
irregulars who attacked and routed
Delavan’s column, and has slnce been
prowling about disgulsed na a ocoun-
tryman. Merely »Jocause my daughter
confesses (o a f[rlendship between
them can hardly justify wme In settng
him at Hberty."

He paused, rising to his feet, his ayed
on my face. The girl lifted her head,
looking up at him,

“Major Lawrence, | shall hold y
prisoner of war, referring your case
to Sir Heory Clinien. In the mean-
while you shali recefve every consid

Al le lu accordance with
m v g0t 10 jolu m:

scowling at me as he passcd.

.

Mr. Seldon, 1 shall leave you In charge
of the prisoner until we return.”

He took a step toward the door;
then turned to his daughter,

“1 shall expect you to be ready to
ride with us on our return to Philadel-
phin, Claire,” he snld kindly. “It is
evidently not safe for you to remaln
here alone.”

“Yery well, father.™

“Come, Grant, we shall have to ride
hard to overtake our men."

The captain started reluctantly,

“1 should enjoy having the privilege
of being left in charge here,” he sald,
for my benefit.

“No doubt, sir," returned Mortimer
coldly. “But I have already selected
Mr. Seldan for that duty.”

They left the house together, and 1
watched them ride past the window,
followed by a dozen soldlers, As they
disappeared Seldon turned his eyves
to my face. He was rather a pleasant
looking young man, but possessed an
ageresslve chin.

“While 1 have no orders to that ef-
foct, major,” he sald quietly, “1 would

take the respongibllity of uwecel..ug
your parole.”
“Are you not rather reckless?”
“Oh, | think not," smilingly, "1

would have you give It to Mistress
Mortimer—surely under thoss condi-
tions you would never run nway."

She stole a swift glance at
shaking ber hoead,

“That would be too strong an Im-
prieonment,” [ responded instantly.
“Under nll conditions I prefer not to
give my parole.”

,“Very well, #ir,"” more stifMy, his
genlality vanishing with my rather
curt refusal. “Then I shall take all
pecessary precautions to prevent es-
cape.,” He stepped aslde to the hall
door, “You may send two men In
hers, Ferguson.™

They entered quietly, glancing about
with some curlosity, but taking posi-
tion on elther side of me at Seldon's
command. Claire stood beslde the
table in silence, her gluncea out the
window. Only as we wheeled about to
leave the room did her eyes meet |
mine. That swift glimpes beaneath the
dark lashes caused me to leave the
room with gwiftly beating heart. At |
the door | stole another glance back-
ward, but ghe had sunk Into a chalr,
her face concealed in her banda, With
Seldon abead, and the two guurds be-
hind, 1 tramped down the stairs into
the basement, and was agnin locked
within the walls of the strong room

As the lock clicked 1 gat down upon |
the bunk far from being digheartened, I
Fate had been playing strange pranks, |
but 1 was not left without hope, for |
I felt assured 1 had read correctly the |
gwift message of those uplifted blue
eves. She had not wished me to ac-|
cept parole; then there must be some
plan of escape nlready formulated in
her mind. 1 could only walt quletly,
gtriving to solve the meaning of those !
suddenly uplifted blue eyes, and the
promise they contained.

me,

CHAPTER XX.
The Lady's Plan,

I must have remained there an hour
undisturbed, listening to fuint sounds
in the rooms above, and peering out
between the iron bars st a little
square of blue eky, and some waving
branches, Once, with ear pressed
agalnst the door, 1 could distinguish
the regular steps of n sentinel paclog
back and forth, and out of the window
I caught the sllhouette. of u cocked
hat and brown gun barrel. Seldon was
evidently guarding me with the ut
most care.

By the light I judged the time some-
what beyond noon, when the door
opened suddenly, and Peter appeared
bearlng a tray. He was as mysterl
ously sllent and professional as upon
his first visit, not even favoring me
with a glance, his mind apparently
intent upon his dutles, moving about
nolselessly, wiping the table, and plac
ing his lond of dishes thereon with
great care that all should be arranged
in perfect order. The door remained
ajar during these K preparations, a
Queen’s Ranger standing thers mo-
tionless, leaning on his gun, and eye
Ing us steadlly. At last Peter drew
up & chalr, dusted It, and with wave

of the hand invited mé to be seated.

I ate as slowly as possible, whila be
stood over me, anticipating my every
want. Ho might bave been a wax fig:
ure, 80 mechanically did he operate
and the sentinel never for an lustant
relaxed his serutiny.

1 had pleked up almost the last
erumb, toying with it In desperation,
when a volee spoke apparently from
the head of ths stalr. The HRanger
turned bis head to anawer, and at the
instant a paper pellet was crushed Into
my hand. Instinctively my fingers
clgeed over It, and as the guard turned
back ngaln, gruMy ordering us to
hurry up, Peter was at the opposite
alde of the table gathering up tho
dizhes, his bald head shining brillinnt:
1y, his eyes us dull as those of a fish
1 lenned back watching him, clutching
the paper pellet In the palm of one

i

2

“Quck, Now, Yer Damn Rebel" He
Sald Hoarsely; “Be Up an' Lam
Me One, an" Here's the Rope!™

hand, until he passed out with hin
tray, and the door cllcked behind him.
Not once did he glance toward me, or
acknowledge my prescias Fearful

lest 1 might be spled upeis, my hess |

beating wildly In anticlpation, 1 lay
down in the bunk with face to the
wall, and unrolled the pellet. It con-
tained but n few words, hastily scrib-
bled, in n lady's delicate handwriting
“Don't despair; If they are away un-
til after dark I will arrange. Can do
nothing before” There was no slgna-
ture, but 1 needed none to know.

The hours of that afternoon dragred
themselves alopg with exaspernting
slowness, as I llstened for hoofbeats.
imngining every sound the approach
of returning horsemen. With no
longer any doubt of her intention, my
apprehension riveted {tselt on the pos
gibility of the FRritlgh getting back
before darkness gave opportunity for
putting her plans Into  execution,
Darkness c¢losed me In, but po one
came with foad or wood.

1 pressed my face ngainst the bars
striving to look into the night, my
only reward the glimpse of a few din
tant stars. Snddenly, as | gtood there,
volces sounded at s distance, the
words Indistinguishable, and then foot
steps crushed along the graveled foot
path, ns though n number of men were
running toward the back of the house
They were below my range of vislon,
but a moment later 1 heard the gounde
of seattered shots, and saw the sharp
flash of Nring. 1 was still clinging to
the bars, trying to determine what [t
ill meant, when the door wng opened
The lght of a luntern in his hand
revenled a green and white uniform
and the deeply seamed face of & map
of fifty.

“"Quick now, yer damned rebel,” he
snld hoarsely.
and’ here's the rope.”

*“What!"

“Didn’t yer hear? or wasn't yer told
the game? Sufferin’ Moses, It'as got
to be played swift, or ye'll lle here
an' rot, That's what that bald-headed
gkate Is out thar leadin' 'em off for.
I'm ter come in wld yer supper; ye
glug me first sight, bind me up wid
the rope, and ekip. "Tis a dirty joh
but the friends of ye pay well for It
f0 come on now."”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Wild Bird Returns io Captivity

Are birds able to think and remem-
ber whare they have been well cared
fort A gentleman liviog In Lelth ls
{n the habit of feeding the birds which
frequent his garden durlog the winter
mopths, Some time In January, 1911,
he eunticed & greenfinch to enter A
cage and so captured It It was wear
Ing o ring on Ila leg marked “Aber
4een University, T186."

In the following March he set It atl
iberty, declares n correspondent of
The Scotsman. He was much sur
prised when on January 13, 1812, the
bird returned. On his cage belng pre-
gented to him, the bird hopped con-
tontedly into It and setiled comfortia-
bly down for the severe &eidson. An
examination of the ring left no doubt
as to the ‘dentity of tha bird,

Trusts,

While the great moneysd nnd In
dustrial combinations of tha present
day, known as "trusts” are quite mod-
ern affalrs, it is true that the trust
jdea 18 almost as old as history, Un-
der the Roman Empire, and even
away back among the peoples of
Egypt and the olher eastern nations,
we find the germs, at least, of the
modern trust. - The fundamental idea
at the bottom of the dootrina of the
d-+ trust ls that of the ex.
D &

i E .!'J‘\T..

Gracchl died In Rome, In fact, all an
clent history is little more than the
story of the few combining for power

and wealth against the many, and
that is all that the trust of today
means,
But One Distinctlon.
Mrs, J. G. Phelps Stokes (Rome

Pastor) sald In a recent address in
New York, apropos of certaln diahon-
o8t finanpcial motbods:

“They tell a story sbout a man of
this type. It appears that, as he got
out ‘of bis motorcar one day, n thiet
snatched m silk handkearchilef from the
pocket of his sablellned overcoat

“The milllonairse grabbed the thief
and looked around for a police ollicer
Then the thief, squirmingly in his
grasp, sald:

“*Ah, let me go! Come on now,
let me go. Arter all, boss, the only
differonce betwean you and me is that
you're makin' your sitth or seventh
million while I'm stid workin' on my
n“l—‘ "

A Weak Rejainder,
“Qur landlady was guilty of ap ws
wnsclous bit of humor today.”
“What was 17"
"One of the boarders asked for
puach, and she sald she never servel

strong but sbe would give Win
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RICH IN
THREE YEARS

EXPERIENCES OF A BRITISH
MIGRANT IN CANADA-WEST.

M-

The following straightforward state-
ment needs no comment to add ‘o
Its forece and effect. It appears In a
recent {ssua of the Liverpool Mer
oury.

H. Patterson, of Nutann, S8askatche-
wan, Canada, when he arrived from
Liverpool, had “8ix of us to support,”
to use his own phraseology, and his
funds were getting low. He securad
a homestead 22 milea out from Bun-
durn, and started living on it April
15, 1807. The previous fall he put all
his money, $137, Into a shack nnd lot,
moking sure of & homa. As cook and
cuterer in a local hotel he made $76
s month, and ont of this had some
eavings out of which he pald his
breaking and improvements on the
homestead. The shack was sold to
good ndvantage. Then Ar. Patterson
tells the story after he had removed
his family to the homeastead:

“For the first month life was 8o
strange and new that 1 hadn't time to
think of anything, only fixing up our
new home., [ was so ‘green’ to farm
life that I didn't know the dilference
betweon wheat and oats (I do now)!
Between working out, cropping my
place, and with my gun, we managed
to live comfortably for the three
yoars, which time was required to put
in my duties. 1 Bad accumulated
quite a stock of horses, cows, pigs,
fowls, and machinery in the three
years,

"In October, 1909, I gecurad my pat-
ent to my land, so took & few days'
holldays to Baskatoon to locate a
purchased homestead (viz, 1ls. per
aorae) from the Government. Instead
of getting the purchased homestead, |
1 secured a half seectlon (320 acres)
on the Saskatchewan River for 826 |

l

payments with a cash payment of
$1.000., 1 mortgaged my first home-
stead, obtalned chattel mortgages on
my stoek, and on December 24th, |

per acre on casy termd, nine 3‘:.-&:‘3'[

1908, took possession; on Juna 10,
1010, I sold out again for $40 per acre,
clearing, besldes my crop (140 acres),
£4.800. 1 nlso =old my first home-
gtead, clearlng $1.500 and two Saska-
toon town lots, which we value at
$1.000 each today. We placed all our
capltal In another farm (river front- )
age) and some trackage lots (60), also |
a purchased homestead (river front-‘
nge). 1 remained as Managoer of the
Farm 1 had sold on a three years'
contract at a fine salary and house.‘
garden, and numerous privileges, |

“So by the time my three years have |

explred, with my Investmeunts and the | \

Increased value of my frontage and
lots, I am hoping to have a
profit on my $'37 investment
$60,000. My land doesn't eat any- |
thing, and it Is nearly all paid for. 1|
hold a good position (and secure)™= |
Ady,

0f|

Choosing a Wlfe.

An old Virginia gentleman who said
he knew the way to plek a wife was
willing to recommend It to young men.
Hig advice is: See how she looks In
the morning! The old Virginia gen
tleman, when getting married himself
gent his valet across the country to
tnke o look at two #lsters In the carly

murning. One looked well und one
didn't One found a husband. OQOne
di‘n't. 2o, ladies, beware! these facts

And true they
Men
in

#re important if true.
Ki@ A8 sSure 48 you are women.
hate & woman who looks frowsy
tiae morning.

Final and Fatal Question.

Bobby was In an especlally trying
mood, and had asked so many ques. |
tlens as to bring upon himself stern
purental command to be silent. By
and by, however, he g0 humbly sollcit-
ed permission to speak that this was
reluctantly granted, And this was the
time when poor Bobby put his foot
nto 1t with a vengeance,

| *I only wanted to ask,” he sald,
meckly, “what made your halr all
come out, papa? WIII 1 lose mine,

‘oo, when it's ripe?

clear | &

| eolir mod Tustre 1o all black shocs,

“Be up an’ lam me one, |

A Mistaken ldea,

“The storm caused me a great deal
2 suffering by breaking all the win-
| dows In my house."

“Why, | always
breaking windows was a
pane-less opueration.™

underatood that
perfectly |

Way of Words.

“l must say this looks like sharp
practice.” ,
“It does—that's flat.” .

A —

Best for Pain

Liniment I ever tried. 1 recommend

muscles, and all affections
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Stops BacKache

joints, rheumatism, neuralgia and sciatica. You don’t need to
rub it in—just laid on lightly it gives comfort and ease at once.

SLOANS
LINIMENT

for sprains, strains, bruises, cramp or soreness of the

Got Eatire Relief
R. D. Buroovyng, of Maysville, Ky, RR. 1, Box
, writeat—*1 had severe
ers; [ got a battle of your
relief at the fifth applicaton,”

Relleved Severe Pain in Shoulders
Me. J. Usprrwoon, of 2000 Warren Ans,,
Chicago, TIl,, writes; —** 1 am & piano polisher
accupation, and since last September have
suffered with severe paln In both shoulders,
I could not rest night or day.
friends told me about your mm

Three icationa
m.ﬂwﬁﬂmh

WOMEN SHOULD
BE PROTECTED

Against So Many Surgical Op-
erations, How Mrs. Bethune
and Mrs. Moore Escaped.

fikeaton, Mo,—*'For soven years I suf-
fered everything, L was in bed for four

N Yor five days at a time
every month, and so
weak 1 could hardly
walk. Icramped and
had backache mnd
headache, and was
g0 nervous and weak
{ that I dreaded to see
o anyone or have any-
W one moveinthe room,
Bl The doctors gave me
i medicine to ease me
d said that I ought to

J would not listen to

have an operation.
that, and when a friend of my husband
told him about Lydis E. Pinkham's Veg-
etable Compound and what it had done
for his wife, I was willing to take it
Now I look the picture of health 2.2 fael
likeit, too. I can do my own housework,

hoe my garden, and milk a cow. I can
entertain company and enjoy them, I
can visit when I choose, and walk as far
as any ordinary woman, any day in the
month. 1 wish I could talk to every
suffering woman and girl.""—Mrs, DEMA
BETHUNE, Sikeston, Mo. y
Murrayville, II.—*“1 have talken Ly-
dia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound
for o very bad case of female trouble
and it made me & well woman. My
hea:th was all broken down, the doctors
said I must have an operation, and I was
ready togo to the hospital, but dreadedit
ko that I begun taking your Compound.
I got along so weill that I gave up the
docters and was saved from the og‘ern-
tion.”” —Mrs. CHArLES MOORE, R.
No. 8, Murrayville, IIL
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FINEST QUALITY LARGEST VARIETY

They mert avery alrement for closning snd
puiabing shues ol umnumwh

GITL.T EDGE, the onl{ Iadien® nhon dresing
that ponitively containg Oll. Biacks and Poliskes
ladios' and chiidron's boots and shoss, shiloes
withoat rabhing, 250  **French Gloss,™ i,
ST A 1t comuination for eleaning uod mh-hlnl‘ ail
Kinds of russed or el shoes, Jie. P Dandy®™ sizo 2de,
BALRY ELUTF combination for grmfe‘mrn »ho
taka pride In hisving thelr shoes look Al Kestores
Pollsh with
brush or eloth, 10 eonts, **Elite™” sito 38 cenih
1t your dealsr does nut Reep 1he Kind Sap. grant,
webd us the Fnc. in stasmps tor s fall wse o
eharges pult [
WHITTEMORE BROS. & CO,,
0-20 Albany 8%, Cambrid mM
e Oldest and Largest Manu telurers
Shoe Polishes in the World,

$53,000
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= Being Given
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| 8 «rglunl*‘@,\ln' A
inentor—all in sd- way
dition to ikl com-

yut bow yon Ccan

local repres
wing and The De
missions Lot asshow

Becure A Share
slmply by furwarding the sub-
neriptions of your Fn-uqa mnd
nelghisrm and colleoting the retew-
wik of aurpresant saobscribars,  Try
fur this month's prissa. Writant ones
to Matterick Pasishing Co,, Buttarick
Building, Now 'f‘nrl Ciry.

£y P phangtia, Fol) Myll, §istatn:
Y mphang oll Kvil, iy
uZ.If. Nores, Wire lm-. ru
hwnll'lnfl f.-mnnnl.-n nilnys
Pain qulick wlllmutlllllte{"‘mg.
oY the halr, or isving the horse
re A WP Plassant to use, E0 per botile,
dAnliversd. Describe your case for
special Insirmetioos knd Book 8 E Tree.
ABROHRBINE, JH., liniment fof mankind. For
Birains, Palnful, Rootted, Swollen Veins, Miik 3
Gout. Price §1.00 per portle at denlars or dolive

W.F.YOUNG,P.D.F,,310 Tample 5., Springfeld, Mass.

2 450 aerox, 11 roanm houne.  Silo. 3
btockfﬂ.l T barns. 50 head ‘\1--.-5. GO0, 30 bewd
furms 1o U S, biaok o, moslones m.wm AT,
Catalogne fred, 4, 0SHANAN, PFOKT HESRY, TUlK

PATENTS B g iigs
Ington, D.C. Bookn fres, Tiighs
esl relemucen.  Best

Pettits Mill Fve [ Salve

and Stiffness

Mz Gro, Buenanay, of Welch, Okla,, writes :—**1 have used your Lin.
jment for the past ten years for pain in back and stifiness and find it the best

it to anyone for pains of any kind,"

of the throat and chest.

raim betweon my sheul-
Animent and had entire

One of my

&I
Prios 030., 500., and $1.00
st All Dealors.
Band for Sloan's (rev book on horses,
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